
^vluch acioe 

A thou/and bluftiing apparitions, 
To dart into her face,a thoufand innocent Oiaff^s^ 
In angel whitcnefle beate away thofc blufhes, Y 
And in her eie there hath appeard a fire, 
To burne the errors that thefe princes hold 
Againft her maiden truthrcall me a foole, 
Ti uft not my reading,nor my obferuations, 
Which with experimental feale doth warrant 
The tenure of my booke:truft not my age, 
My rcuercnce,caIling,nor diuinitie, 
If this fweete Lidie lie not guiltlefle here, 
Vnder (bme biting crrour* 

Leonato Frier,it cannot be, 
Thou feed that al the grace that £he hath left, 
Js,thatfhcwill not adde to her damnation, 
A finne of g£ritiry,flhc not denies it: 
Whyfcektf thou then to couer with excufe, 
That which appearcs in proper nakedncHe? 

Frier Lady, what man is he you areaccufde of ? 
Hero They know that do accufeme, 1 know none, 
If I know more of any man ahuc 
Then that which maiden modefty doth warrant, 
Let all my fmnes lacke mereie.O my father, 
Proue you that any man with me conuerft, 
At houres vnmecte,or that I yefternight 
jVlaintaihd the change of words withany creature, 
Refufc me,hateme,torture me to death. 
Frier T here is fomeftrange mifprifion in the princes. 
Bene> Two of ihem haee the very bent of honour, 
A no if their wifedomes be milled in this, 
T he praftife of it hues in Iohn the Baftard, 
Whofefpirites toyje mimv.t ofvillanies* 

Leonato 1 know Jnot,ifiheyfpeake but truth of her, 
Thefe hands fball.tcareiwr;, ift hey wrong her honour, 
The prow^eft of them^al wel heare of it. 
Time hath notyetfo dried this bloud ofmine^ 
Nor age fo eale vj> my inuention^ 
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Nor Fortune made fuch hauocke of my meancs, 
Nor my bad life rert me fo much of friends, 
But they fhall find awakte in fuch a kind, 
BothftrengthofIimbe ; and policy of mind, 
Ability in meanes.and choife of friends, 
To quit me of them throughly. 

Frier Pawfe awhile, 
And let my counfeli (way you in this cafe, 
Your daughter here the pnnccfle (left for dead,) 
Let her awhile be fecretly kept in, 
And pubhfh it.that ("he is dead indeedc, 
Mamtainc a mourning ortentation, 
And on your families old monument, 
Hang mourneful epitaphesaand do all rites, 
That appertvinc vnto a burialf. . 

Leon. What fhall become of this? what will this doi 
Frier Mary this well ca'ried, fhall on her bcbalft,, 
Change (launder to remoife,that is fome good, 
But riot for that dreame I on this ftrange courfe, 
Put on fhts trauaile looke for greater birth: 
She dving,ns it mufl be Co maintaind, 
Vpon the inftant that (he was accufdc, 
Shal be Iamented,pittied ,and excufde 
Of eiiery hearenfor it fo falls out, 
Th.it what we haue,wc prize not to the worth, 
Whiles we enioy it,biu being lackt and loft, 
Why then wcrackethc va!ew,then we find 
The vcrtue that poiTeffion would not fhew v$ 
Whiles it was oursTo will it fere with Claudio: 
When hee fhall hearc Hie died vpon his words, 
Th ] dxa of her life foil (weedy creepe, 
Into his (ludy of imagination, 
And euerylouely Organ of her life, 
Shall come apparelld in more precious habite, 
More moouing delicate 3 and full of life, 
Into the cieand profpeft of his foule 
Then when fhehude indeed: then Shall he moqrne, 
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